NEJD

been a nightmare to me in that winter of 1927-28, was
intercepted by a chance raiding party of forty Mahra and
Kathir, amongst whom were two of my present escort.
Nukhaiyir took me over the ground and reconstructed the
attack. This is where we came up with them; this is where
I lay. We had followed their tracks all day and judged them
to be returning raiders who must halt here at Shisur, for
westwards there is no water until Sanau. There under that
skyline we halted and waited till after the sunset prayers.
Leaving our camels with a few men we crept on, under
cover of darkness, towards their camp-fires. It was nearly
midnight and they had mostly fallen asleep, for we could
see their sprawling bodies in the dying glow. We crept till
within fifty paces and then suddenly opened fire. They
leapt up wildly in the darkness shouting, but in utter
confusion, and we drawing our daggers fell upon them and
God gave us the victory. Praise God from whom all
blessings flow. Four of them fell, and all the booty that
they had taken at Andhaur was restored to our hands, and
we took five of their own camels, too, so that many of those
that escaped in the darkness must have left riding two to a
camel.'

A Badu at Nukhaiyir's side now interjected, "Next day
as I was grazing my camels in Wadi Ghudun one of those
Sa'ar who had been in hiding all night emerged, and coming
up to me implored sanctuary, and I call God to witness that
he had no arms and I spared his life.*

Then supposing they had made no fight for it,' I asked,
'and all had thrown down their rifles, would you have shown,
them mercy ?*

*No,' said Nukhaiyir, 'in time of declared war between
tribes, it is shameful, amongst Arabs.*